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HARVESILR: They often do. Every doctor will tell you that
he's had a case \vhere he has a strong suspicion that some
old woman \vho lived too long has been poisoned by
her lelnlivcs. But he takes jolly good care not to say
anything about it.

LICONDA: Why?

HARVESTER: Oh, it's rotten for a man's practice. Nothing
can do you so much damage as to be mixed up in a
murder case.

MRS. TABRET: I've often pondered over the problem of the
woman like myself who is no longer young and suffers
from indifferent health. Frn not sure if the best way of.
dealing with us wouldn't be to do as some African tribes
do. At a ccitain age take us to the river's brim and push
us gently but firmly in.

LICONDA: \W///J a SM//H.] What happens if they swim?

Mas. TABRET: The family is prepared for that. They stand
on the banks with brickbats and take pot shots at their
struggling but aged grandmother. It discourages her
efforts to get out.

[NuRSR WAYLAND opens the door and the DOCTOR>
getting ftp, helps her to wheel back the bed on whtth
MAURICE is lying.

MAURICE: Here we are again* I'm all fixed up and ready
for any excitement. What about a tune on the gramo-
phone?

HARVESTER: I must go.

MRS* TABRET: And Nurse Wayknd should go to bed.

NURSE: Fll just gather my things together and say good
night. Are you sure Mrs. Maurice and your brother
won't go and have supper after the opera?

MAURICE: I'm sure they will. I particularly told Stella she
was to have a real bust. It's not often she goes on the
loose, poor dear.